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ALamentable Ballad of Little Muſorove, and the Lady Barnet. 
To 2nExcellent new Tuue. 


A © if kel out on a high Moly dap, 
4 1 2 manp moꝛe be in the pear, 
e would to the Church and pꝛav, 
» [te che keir Lady's tbere: 
guts there Were of gad degice. 
0 rautpfrceeding fatt, 
' 121154015 lovelp to the epe, 
ch did to the Thurch repair, 
tant dawn in red Ue! vet, 
on came ssen inÞ.: 1, 
n NELT CANE DBWN my Kaby Barnes, 
A? tire amengſt them all 
t call a ken little Muſprove, 
S Liltss the Summerg Sus, 


8 t ornets love fic bad bo! 


. 


metek enden 


! EL) then perceided little Mutter e. 


That thall we de with our little Ft - page, 
our Counſel fo: to ketp, 


And watch fo; fear Lord Barncr come, 


while we togethcr fleep ; 

Red gold ſhall te his hfre, quoth he. 
and five: (hail be his fce. 

Sobe our counſel lafelp keep, 
that J may ſleep with thee 

J will have none of pour gold, he Laid, 
no! none of pout ſilver lee, 

It J ſhould keep your countcl Sir, 
'twere azrat Didopalty: 

7 will not be falſe unto my Lord, 

: fs) boult no; pet 70! And. 

ut ik my Ledy piode unt rue 

L 035 Earnet Cail unde rſtand. 

ran this litele Kot⸗pagt, 
with lpeed, 
with his own Friends 
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F this be true my little Foot- page, 
and true that thou telleft co me, 
My eldeft Daughter E give thee, 
and wedded thou (halt be: 
If this be a iye my little Foot-page, 
and a lp? thou telleſt to me, 
Ancw pair of gallows ſha!l be ſet np, 
and hanged thou ſhe!t be. 
If this be a [ye, my 192d, Card he, 
and a lye that ttou heareſt of me. 
Never ſtap a pair of gallows to make. 
but hang we uponthenert Tree: 
KL 92d Barnet call'dHis merry men alt; 
away with ſpeed he would ge: 
Dis heart was fo perplext with pick. 
the truth cf this he myſt know, 
Saddle; gur hors with ſpecd he ſaid, 
and ſaddle me my white Steed. 

Ft this be true es the Wage b th (aid, 
Afuilgrove ſpul repent this deed: 
ze Charged his mien lo make no neiſe, 

ag they rode along the way, 
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D lre Cul, lve Nill. little FTulgrove, 
—— my be ck irom che id, 

T know it 15 my Fathers Shepherd, 
dziring Sheep unto the Pinkold. 

1 /u! grove did turn him roundabout, 
(wert lumber his eyes did tiert, 
When he did awoke then did he cſpy, 
loꝛd Barnet at the bedS-feet : 

© riſe Up, riſe up, thou little A7uſgroye, 
and put thy cloat hing on, 

7 — hail be ſgib in Eugland fair, 

at I flew & naked man. 


5 istwo Swords, lod Barnet (alt, 
Huſgroxe thy choice now make, 

Ti;e beſt ot them thy Cclt Gall hape, 
and J cht wozſt will take * 

The firſt blow 4/niz4ove Bid ſtrikt, 
he u ounded lord Barnet (028, 

Che lecond blow loꝛd Birner gave, 
Muſgrove could ſtrike no mote. 

He to his lady by the white band, 
love to rage tonverc, 

And vith his Swozd in furious wiſe, 
be pierce d het tender peart: 

1 ave, a gave, lozd Sarnet cry ©, 
pycpate to lay us im, 

F abr Call lp on the upper üde 
at Hes the better Skin, 

en ſubdend ht u wehlmſelk, 
with ſtev'd his friends kalk ſoze, 

The v:ath of theſe tü zee — wichts. 
wich tters th y d:Þ deplo e 
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